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A CLERICAL GAME WARDEN.

Michigan's O0dd Oficial Lives with
His Dogs, Fishes, Hunts and Sub-
sinty Upon the Rewnlis.

Calv<an county, Mich., boasts of the
only ¢.evzvman game warden in Amer-
1ca, Rev. Isaac Collier, who is knownp
throughout the state as Henry D,
"Thoreau, of Michigan, as he has for
many years lived alone with his dogs
in a cottage on the shore of Goguac
lake, summer, winter and every
son, speading his time in fishing and
hunting and in the study of books and
nature.

A passionate regard for nature has
led this unique clergyman to live among
the flowers and trees, the birds and
animals of the woods. Years of botan-
fcal training made it possible for him
to understand the flowers which |
plucks by the roadside or in the fields
forests. Never does a day pass that
the venerable character, with his fish-
may not be seen wending his
the water’s edge for his
fish. His expert knowledge of
angling makes him known among fish-
ermen as “Our Izaak Walton,” and he
lives his title. Not. only does he
fish, but he studies his prey. He knows
the fish and their habits, and is at
among
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Rev. Isauc Collier was born in G
county, N. Y., and in his child-
hood hLe astonished his parents by de
claring his intention to enter
istry He took a course of
the Coxsackie (N. Y.) academy,
then the grammar school at New Bruns

.ai\, N. J.  He received his :I;pin.’un
f:'nm cnllvvrf‘ following this
by a vezrs' the Ult;_:., cal course,
His first eall was to Ceeyranas. on the
Hudson river, where he pre u'}'.-'-,j {or
five vears. In 1866 he entered upon hi-
duties as pastor of the Duteh Reformed
church of Battle Creelk, in
1871 for Richboro, Pa., on a like call,
where he remained 14 years, returning
to preach as a Congregationalist in
Augusta church. After his return fo
Battle Creek he took up his Thoreau-
like life, and has continued eversinee in
this plan of living.

He hss just been appointed game
warden for Calhoun county by State
Warden Chase Osborne. and announces
emphatically that he will use the
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fulfillment of the law as
in the expounding of the Seriptures and
the traveling of the woods for nature
siudy. No one can fail to understand
why he is called the Henry D. Thoreau
of llichiwan. -C hu-ago Inter Ocean.

SHOOT IHG STARS

Some Facis Concernlug Them Which
Have Been Asceriained by

Astronomers,

The present state of science does
not admit yet of our knowing whether
the contact of the shooting stars and
aerolites has had any effect at all on
the earth’'s motion. But we can
sume that in the process of time 1he
amount of shooting stars and meteors
will decrease. For any given group of
the former it is almos! certain that it
Was onee more conspicuous than it is
to-day and that it is growing fess as
the periodie returus pass on. Of coy . se
in this assumption we must take into
account variations of density at differ-
ent parts of the steadily moving cur-
rent. variations which ecan :
showers that are now more dense and
now more sparse. For this reason the
constant enumeration of shooting stars
becomes quite importaut. since this
alone will teach us in the loug run
whether or not the phenomenon is re-
ally losing in richness, and if it is to
what d(gr(e and under the sway of
what laws

When a shooting star breaks into
flame in our atmosphere. the residuum
of tha combustion remains in the air.
and can be found in what is known as
atmospheric dust. The virgin snow of
the polar regions was often seen to
be spotted with traces of dust which
contained particles of iron. Like parti-
cles are found on chureh towers und
elsewhere. Among the minute bodies
that dance in the sun's rays there are
certainly particles of shooting stars,
The sands of the African deserts when
examined by a microscope present
traces of very small iron particles
which seem 10 have been subjected to a
high temperature, and the Challenger
on its rewarkable trip in the Atlantie
found at times in its drag-net frag-
ments of magnetic iron which we have
every reason to believe fell from the
sky. Sir William Thompson (Lord Kel-
vin) and Richter have even seen in the
aerolites the disseminacors of the
germs of life throughout the universe,
~-0. F. Bianco, in Chauts yuan.
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TWILIGHT REVERIE.

Though the wight's dim shadows l!a:lln:
Have blurred the light,

To you dear, my heart is calling—
Calling to-night.

Though no more the sunlight glistens
In sky of blue,

In the shadows one still listens,
Longing for you.

And memory—artist of truth—
Paints one dear face—

A face that's tair and pure in youth—
Radiant in grace.

Surely death cannot enthrall you,
Making vou dumb

To my voice, dear, when I call you—
Call you to come?

Mother—mother. Can't you hecar me?
Do those cold skies

Hold the spirit that would near me?
Oh, are your eyes

Te earth's sorrows and pities blind?
Have you no word,

No token, dear, that human mind
May know you've heard?

Only silence.
oOwWs
L.one have found me.
Mystic silence—and the shadows
Close around me.
-Elta Wallace Miller,
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The Fever’s Fifth Man

By W. L. Comfort

DUGARTY was the heaviest and most
F depraved man in the troop. More-
over, he had the reddest face I ever
saw with one exception—a man con-
nected with political adjustments back
in my native burg. Maybe I wrong
Fogarty. It depends upon the point of
view from which one scans depravity,
Briefly, his faults were these:

He terrorized reeruits. Following
rach pay day, he flirted with serpentine
combipations until broke. He was ut-
terly devoid of reverence or moral con-
He cursed incessantly, exe-
ird flourishes and introdue-
innovations of the most nerve-
rhrive nature. Scientists would
have calied him a study of degeneracy
Cavalrymen deemed him only super-
depraved because he threw
uway money and loved his horse. Mint
Julep was the horse’s nami

Now [ was a recruit and in Fogarty's
iquad. No man or boy is a rational be-
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his face is prone to assume.
He learns that jt is unprofitable to ex-
patiate upon the rich appointments of
far away, the
prinecely salary he threw up. He learns
to grin while his trousers are sticking
to his legs, because they are chaled and
bloody from bareback riding in the
bull-ring. He learns that the United
States commissariat does not supply
pie, silken hose or scented pillows. He
learns the peculiar devilishness of
southern army camps in sultry weath-
er. He learns to eat flies and other
strange things—and to eat them in
vicious sunshine. He learns what a ter-
ror the rainy season is for one who
can't get in out of it for several reasons.
He learns to chew holes in his tongue
when a superior officer calls him a dis-
grace to his country and other expres-
sive things. He learns how insignificant
It is possible for a human atom {o be.
He learns to laugh at the whole busi-
ness and write home how strong and
happy he is.

Some recruits never pget rational.
Fhey take things seriously. They
mutter: “God help me,” and bad things
about wars and armies.

[ enlisted about the time poems on
the Maioe became unpopular. Fogarty
applied a system of ghoulish torture to
make me miserable. I concluded that
he was a cunningly-constructed object
for my hatred, and that his heart was
packed in ice. What I concluded about

his residence and upon

‘army life in general I kept to myself,

thereby scoring a hit.

One evening 1 won a foot race and
found myself a friend of Fogarty's
Old soldiers are fond of physical d¢gm-
opstrations. He was in my set of fours
on troop drill the next morning. Nat-
ural!y, my horse had it in for me, be-
cause it was only a tilty, trembly, re-
eruit, and the bridle did not fit. Sev-
eral officers bad already directed stere-
otyped call-downs at me. The (roop
halted for a moment while horsemen
formed on our right. We stood at at-

| tention—very properly—all except Fo-
| garty.
| down from his mount, deftly and quick-
l""‘-‘“"-‘f‘il-v tightened my bridle on both sides
| of the curb and stepped over his horse

To my bewilderment he slipped

again, whispering:

“Give me a chew tobacco, Kid.”

He had risked reprimand to do me a
good turn, and the ice packing which I
pictured about his heart oozed out of
my mind forever.

We were on the skirmish line to-
gether, crawling up the drenched hill
in front of Santiag’, Fogarty and L
We heard the droning death whistle
which is thrown from Mauser barrels.
and saw the punctures which the whis-
tling things made in reots and sand and
in soldiers. We turned our faces up
when it rained, and gaped like lizards
do. We tried to cough out the sand
which caked in our throats. We
propped up our heads with empty can-
teens when neck muscles collapsed. We
burned onr hands on the barreis of our
cwn carbines. Cartridge belts burned
our waists. We did not mind any of
these things.

We knew nothing-—felt nothing but
the heat. It was the sunshine that we
cursed at huskily—the terrible sun of
Cuba. It put a throbbing weightinour
heads. It made us laugh. Itboundons
limbs. 1t mixed the stifiing smoke of
powder with the steaming. choking
stench of the g'round That stench,
which {he sun made, is fever, Tt filled
our stomachs, our lungs and our brains.

When the command “Rest” was heard
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of me. Mine was th
when it was night I
Fogarty's last pipeful,
rolled over on to halfof!'
ket. Mine was thrown ay I
“Thank God, we dxdn’tget sunctvred
this day,” I muttered. Itwasnightand
ls;llem about. The Red Cross men srere

usy

“I'm too tired to give a eare, Kid.”
said Fogarty.

A couple of days later I awoke in the
morning feeling stiff and tired. We
were encamped about the city. At noor
my face burned and 1 did not answer
mess call. I wanted to sleep. At four
o'clock Fogarty felt my cheeks,

“Fll tell the tap-sergeant to let Yyou
pound the bunk awhile Ionger, he
said.

The next day I was in the hospital,
feeling hot and thirsty and huagry all
al once. The air in the hospital tent
wis qu of groans and the oder of
crugs. It was also stifling. The boys
avout me had felt the weight of a loeo-
nmotive concentrated into a Mauser ball.
To me Fogarty said:

“Kid, you've got the fever.”

After that I did not see him for six
weeks, because 1 was sent back to the
Stuies on a hospital transport. I had
reached the furlough stage, which
means that delirium was over, and that

my fever had flickered out, leaving only

half of me and a disreputable appetite
—when Fogarty came. I had noe¢lothes
to go on furlough with—nething but a
tattered shirt and a debilitated pair of
cavalry trousers; and the worst of it
was | could not get any.

It is not hard for me to recall the
events of that night when Fogarty
came. 1 was watching the Red Cross
men unload a hospital train. A proees-
sion of stretchers was passing from the
cars to the fever tents. Some of the
sick men had been forced to walk. Had
[ not seen others staggering through
the twilight, I would have said thal
Fogarty was drunk again. Hedragged
blanket roll.

“Well, Kid, where's your other pd.t""
(qurstie mu‘, weakly.

I reaiy embraced him that nighi—
Fogarty, the profane, the re&faced.
And when he told me that he had
brought along a bundle of my clothes
from camp. } could not speak for my
voice cords were numb. I only whim-
pered. Fever leaves one childish-weak,
you know.

Fogarty had lugged along my things
with his ewn—and he a sick man. He
remembered me after six weeks—
remembered me who was only a reeruit.
[ tell you, gentlemen, there are men in
Uncle Sam’'s cavalry.

That night Fogarty stretched his
body out on a mattress—a real
one—for the first iime in two months
His feet protruded through the iron
rods at the lower end of the bedstead.

“Are those women goning to be here?”
He pointed) tow ar couple of narses.
nodded.

“Why, it's a einch to bave the fevers
here, ain't it, Kid ?"

His tongue was dry liae it was on the
Cuban hills that day. A beam of the
low white moon looked in through the
flap of the tent and rested on Fogarty's
hands. It made them seem pallid. but
his face was very hct and red.

An ugly fever is typhoid. It chars
one’s brain and body with slow flame.
It stretches the eyelids wide apart. In
the middle of the day it glows to a
white heat. It turnsoneintoa helpless
animal that feels only an incurable
thirst and a craving stomach—an ani-
mal that moans for ice water when the
nurse is busy wrapping up a dead man
in the next cot—a staring-eyed animal
that knows there are such things as
home and friends and death, but cares
not. Listlessly he watches a companion
fall into that chilled sleep.

Typhoid plays with four men and
gets earnest with the fifth—fatally
earnest. The moon was high when I
left Fogarty that night.

A couple of weeks later he looked at
me hard one morning. It was going
badly with him.

“Why don’'t you go home?" he asked,
u"ndm'!y It wasn't like the old Fog-
arty's volee.

“Haven't got a furlough yet," I said,
lying.
already. “Haven't got a hat. either,” I
continued. I had been wearing Fogar-
ty's. Mine was lost.

“Take care of this ‘dough’ for me, will
you, Kid! 1didn’t have time 7o blow a
— red. It gets my nerve with this
thirst.”

He gave me his last month's pav.
Fogarty was getting hot, and the nurse
pushed me away.

“Keep the hat you got on, Kid."

I could barely hear his voies. His
fuce was not very red mow. Ifow I
wished he could see the pain inside of
me for him. “Keep the hat yon goton,
Kid. 1'll get another if 1 don't ercak.”

The doctor hung around Fogarty's
cot the next night. The nurse had
drawn a chair close to him. T held a
lantern near. The rain clouds were
venting themselves outside.

“Watch out for Mint Julep, Kid.™
mumbled poor Fogarty. He was not
looking at me. IHis eyes stared at the
slecping flics on top of the tent. His
eyelids were far apart.

“They'll be good [riends—Julep aad
the Kid--both — good fellows. # *, ®
Nope—not drinking a thing—Sswora oft
—uask the Kid. .Oh, 1 forgotsthe Kid's
gone home 10 his mo.her—-"olmck you
know—nicée little chap. the Kid—make
a good soldier. Gore home—way up
north—to his mother.” _

The nurse fanned him. His egres stiil
stared at the sleeping files. nurse
knew then that Fogarty was out
for a fifth man. Silently mmm
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: ‘.--e'ﬂ“rsmmous LIGHT AT SEA.

L'l'hree Steamers Didn’'t Underatand

It, Bat the Prince of Mon-
aco Knew.

The prince of Monaco has been
known since 1885 as an enthusiastic
student of the sea and its various forms
of life. He usually spends his summers
in 1he study of oceanographic prob-
lems, and his cruises have on some oc-
casions been extonded almost to the
coasts of America. A short time ago
he delivered a lecture before the Royal
Geographical society in London, in
which he told this incident:

One afternoon, while in the Bay of
Discay, he sank the trap in which he
collected specimens of sea life. It went
to the bottom in over 12000 feet of
water, and as night approached he fas
tened to the wire attached to itan elee
iric buoy and then stood off a mile o1
0. It did not happen to occur to him
that he was right in the track of steam-
ers plying between northern Europe
and the Mediterranean, but he was re-
minded of the fact later.

As he and his 14 sailors were watch
ing with a good deal of satisfaction the
swaying buoy with its brilliant illuml-
nationasteamer’slightscame into view.
It was soon evidenced that the steamer
was curious to know the meaning o!
the illumination, she altered ber
course and made for the light
knew that no fisking boats caie cut so
far from land and so determined to
solve the mystery. Up she came ‘o
within a quarter of a mile of the buoy,
slowed up for a minute, and then start-
ed ahead, perhaps a little disgusted at
the incident that had lured her several
miles out_of her course.

She had hardly got away when a
second steamer eame inte view, and
she, too, bore down upon the lighted
buoy. The marines on the prince’s
vessel understood by this time that the
illumination was probably believed tc
be evidence of a disaster. Just as the
prince’s steamer was moving up to ex-
plain matters she was nearly run down
by one of the large liners in the orien-
tal trade, which had also left her course
to render what assistance she could.

The swell was very heavy, and the
prince feared a collision as the three
vessels approached the light lilke moths
around a candle. He therefore veered
off and the other vessel, after stand-
ing by for a few minutes, went on their
way and probably never learned the
of that night's illumination at

or

1
Sne

ciuse
sea.

But the incident gave the prince a
pointer. He carefully re fmi;-ml there-
after from exhibiting his electric buey
on any of the mueh rrmcirr} ocean
routes.—N. Y. an

INDIAN AF FECTIONATEN ESS.

There Is Much of It Shown im the
Everyday Lives of the So-

Called Savages.

Indians are not ashamed to show
tneir affection to one another. Chums
who have been separated forany length
of time, are likely, when they meet, tc
p.1t their arms around and hug and kiss
unie another., Often two young men
will be seen standing or sitting close
together and holding bands, or with the
arm of one about the neck of the other
My old father among the Blackieet al-
ways puts his arms around me and hugs
me when we meet after an absence.
The purely social side of life in an In-
dian camp could not fail to interest any-
one who might be introduced to it.

In the family relation the Indian
shows a side which is attractive. He
loves his wife and family as we love
ours, and he thinks of them before
thinking of himself. But besides the
natural affection that any animal bas
for its young the Indian cares for his
children for another reason. Heisin-
tensely patriotie. His pride in his tribe
and its achievements is very strong. He
glories in the prowess of its bravea
and the wisdom of its chiefs; his sou!

tlrills as he hears told over and over|

again the stories of the victories which
his people have won over their enemies;
he rejoices at the return of a success-
ful war party. In thechildren growing
up in the camp, in the boys shooting
th . blunt-hcaded arrows at the black-
birds and ground squirrels, or yelling
and shouting with excitement in the
mimic warfares which constitute a par:
of their sport; in the girls whom he
sees nursing their puppies or helping
their mothers at their work, he recog-
nizes those who a few years hence must
bear the responsibilities of the tribe,
uphold its past glories or protect it
from danger, az be and his ancestors
have done. No wonder he loves them.
Indians seldom punish their child®en,
yet usually these are well trained,
though chiefly by advice and counsel.
When a tiny little boy, who has just re-
ceived his first bow and arrows, starts
out of the lodge to play with his fel-
lows, his mother is likely to say to
him: “Be careful, now; do not do any-
thing bad. do not hit anyone. do not
shoot anyone with your arrows. You
may hurt people with those things, if
you are not careful. Pay attcotion to
what I say.' "—George Bird Grinnell, in
Atlantic.

It Was a Startler.

“Yes."” he said. “we were out sleiga
riding lawst evening, and Miss Millie
was driving, and she didn’t bold mein
very tight, you kpow, and the sieigh
struck a rut and I went head over heels
into a snow bank.”

“Didn't it startle you?" queried the
preity gir! on the right.

“Yaas,” he answered, “it gave me
quite a turn!"—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

One Way to Tell

“They are engaged,” she had said.
after having watched the couple across
the aisle for some time,

“Why do you say engaged instead of
married ?” he asked.

“Well, after a woman is mnrried she
stiil

red exhibits the same proprietary in- |
t | terest in a man, hnt. nhe doesn't seem to‘_

DREYFUS' ISLAND HONIE.

The Great Tragedy That Was Enacted
in Its Neighborhood that Cost
Abeut 1Z,000 Lives.

The island on which Dreyfus is im-
prisoned, within sight of the Scuth
American coast 2nd 27 miles {rom
Uavenne, French Guiana, is known as
Devil's 1sland (lle du Diable), while the
three islands in the litile group are
I'nown together as Salvation islands
(Iles ae Salut). The contrast between
these names is certainly striking, and
tihe way in which they became applied
to these little rocks is interesting, and
calls to mind ove of the greatest trage-
dies in colonization that ever occurred.

The islands have considerable ver-
dure, but in the carly days of French
Giuwiana they had a 1 s utation for ster-
iity which they did not deserve, anc
on this account no was made of
them. They were named llesdu Diable
and were thought to be of no value un-
til thousands of wretched immigrants
frtom France who were perishing
ariong the pestilential swamps on the
Kourou river fled to them in the hope
that they might escape death.

1% was in 1763 that about 13,000 per-
sons from Alsace, Lorraine and Saint-
cng2 were landed on the barks of the
Koujou. rrance was smarting undel
the aumiliation of having been com-
pelled to cede Canada to England, and
the aright idea occurred to some of
her public men to replace the lost ter-
ritory by dubbing Guiana “Equatorial
IFrance™ and sending thither fleet after
fieet of colonists, A more cruelly mis
managed enterprise was never known
The men who aroused in ¥France en-
thusiasm for emigration knew nothing
whatever of the country to which they
invited the poor victims. They recalled
that in Canada the French had greatly
enjoyved the sport of skating, and ac
cordingly a large supply of skates was
with the colonists to tropical
America. It was thought, also, that in
their leisure hours they would require
smusement, and soacompany of actors
was sent on one of the ships to build a
theater in Equatorial France. Those
who provided these means of diversion,
forgot to send suflicient food
and no arrangements were
made for ianding and housing the set-
tlers. The Chevaiier de Turgot. whe
was appointed leader of the expedition.
took care to remain in France.

The unhappy vietims of this blundor
began to perish by thousands; and they
thought that if they could
away from the plague spot where they
had landed they might have a chance
to live. They were told that the three
‘slands which they saw off shore were
the lies du Diable, and that they were
worth nothing for human At
least,” eried the poor unfortuaates in
their desperation, *they ure swept by
There is no poison in
the air among those islands. We will
call them the lles du Salut, for we
may hope that they will save us fron
utter extinetion.”

This is how it happened that
hree islands came to be known an=
Salvation islands and tke name ha~
slung to them ever since. As a group
they are known by noother name. The
immigrants gathered up what was left
of the supply of provisions and 3,3¢0
men, women and childreu, all thai were
left of the 12.000 who had landed on the
neighboring coast, crowded upon the
narrow, rocky area which could com-
fortably hold only about 400 persons,
They landed on the islands without
shelter or clothing. and being exposed
to bad weather and having only the
scantiest suppiy of food their suffer-
ing was great and most of them died
on the rocks which they had hoped
would help to save their lives, few
kundred of them at last succeeded in
getting back to the French port {from
which they had sailed.

The Salvation islands were not occa-
pied again until 1852, when the trans-
port of convicts to Guiana began. Saint
Joseph and the Ile Royal now form
the conviet station proper. On Eng-
lish maps the three islands are called
the Salut islands, and the name lle du
Diable, originally extended over the
group, now applies only to the island
m which Dreyfus is a prisoner, and
which is occupied only by him and his
snards.

The islands are of about the sams
irea. They form the apexes of a tri
angle. and between them are deep chan-
nels where large vessels may ride at
anchor or lie moored to the shore. They
have little wood or water, but rain is
stored in cisterns. The shoresare rocky,
and here and there jut out into promon-
tories and cliffs. From Devil’s island
Dreyfus may plainly see the other two
slands and the mainland. only seven
miles away.—N. Y. Sun.
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Geese with Shoes,

it is not generally known that In
Prague there exists a goose “bourse,”
where yearly some 3,000,000 geese
*hange hands. Its most active time
lasts generally from about six to eight
weeks, from the middle of September
till the first days of November. During
this time immense flocks of geese are
driven into the suburbs, especially
from the distriets lving on the rieght
sank of the Weischel. These are then
ronducted at night over the bridges to
the Jewish quarters, the trade being
pr'neipally in the hands of the lsreal-
tes. As the geese are driven in from
long distances they are “shod,” that is
to say., walkea repeatedly over patches
3f tar mixed with fine sand. This forms
1 hard crust on the feet of the geese,
ind they, thus “shod,” are able to cover
immenss distances without fatigue.—
Bucharest Rumanische Lloyd.

Fair Terms.
George—DPapa, I want you to buy me
4 drum, like all the other boys have.
Father—No, you would make too
mnch noise. There would be no living
in the house with you. _
“But, papa, I promise, really and

trul}. I won't beat it orly wheu you art

m:mowﬂucm
L. & N. R. R.

ARRIVAL OF TRAINS :

From Cincinnati—10:58 a. m.; 5:38 p.
m.; 10:10 p, m.

From Lennglonﬁ') I1a. m,;745a. m.;
3:33 p. m_; 6:27 p. m.

From Richmond—-5: :05 a. m.; 7:40 a. m.;
3:28p. m.

From Maysville—-7:42 a. m.: 3:25 p. m,

DEPARTURE OF TRAINS :

To Cincinnati—5:15a. m,; 7:51 a. m.;
3:40 p. m.

To Lexington—7:47 a. m.; 11:05 a, m.;
5:45 p. m.; 10:14 p. m.

To Richmond—11:08 a.m.; 5:43 p.
10:16 p. m

To Maysville—'?:so a. m,: 5:35 p. m.

AGOAVEARE & (E

TIME TABLE.

EAST BOUND.

——

AL,

Lv Louisville...... 8:30am 6:00pm
Ar Lexington ... t1:15am 8:40pm
Lv Lexington. 11:25am & Fpm S0am 5:50pm
Lv Winchester. . 11:58am 9:25pm 9:15am 6:30pm
Ar Mt "\l('rlmﬂ_._u:'.',:pm #:530pm E50am T:05pm
Ar Washington... 6:5am S:40pm
AT Phnmlalphta 1:15am 7: 5pm
Ar New York......12:40n"n 8:08pm

WEST BOUND.
1 1
TH0am 4:50pm §:55am 2:50pm

R:00am A:20pm 7:35am $:45pm
$:llam 6:50pm

Ar Winchester.....
Ar Lexington.......
Ar Frankfort. .. ..
ArShelbyville....10:0lam 7:2'pm
Ar Louisville ...l Eam 8:13pm
Trains marked thus + run daily ex-
cept Sunday; other trains run daily.
Through Sleepers between Louisville,
Lexington and New York without
change,
For rates, Sleeping Car reservations or
any information call on
F. B. CaARr,
Agent L. & N. R. R.
or, GEORGE W. BARNEY, Paris Ky.
Div. Pass. Agent,
Lexington,

Frankfort & Gincinnati Ry,

ELKHORN ROUTE.

CARD IN EFFECT
EMBER 57TH. 15 5.

LOCAL TIME
DE

LAH'I BOUND.
| \n 1

Puse

\'r} 3. | 'qo 5
Pass. | Mixed.
7 un | Swpm L (ﬂpm
liam| 3 52pm| 1 20pm
Isam| 4 Wpm| 1 35pm
2%m ! 4 10pm 1 5pm
34am| 4 16pm
a9am| 4 Zpm| . . .
$am 42 pm| 230pm
50am 4 3Spm| 3 0W0pm
ITam| 448pm| . . . .
Limi| 4 F6pm|
Aam| ;ﬂupm
glamli 5 wpm

Lve Frauklory a

Lve Flkhaorn .
Lve Switzer . . . |
Lve “tamping Gr'ad
LveDuvalls . . .
Lve lohnson ‘
Lve Georvetnwn -
Lve CS R'y Depot b
Live Newtonwn

Lve Uentreville

Lve Elizabeth . . . .
Arr Paris e

v_ > x,,_;,-.lﬂql-l'-l‘-l‘l

WEST BO[.'\D

: No.2 | No 4.
|__lﬁv=~_ | Paes,

~0am! 5> 4upm
9 4uam; 5 50pm
0 45am| 5 5pm
i 9 5%am| 6§ Gpm
|10 24am| 6 17pm

No. B
Mixed

Lve Paris ¢ : -9
L.ve Ehizaveth . - |
l.ve Centreville . . . |
[.va Newtown . . .

LveCSR'y Depot.b
Lve Georgetown . . |i032am! 6 20pm
Lve Johnson . .. '""%am| #26pm
Lve Duvalls. . |ZU 4%am 632pm
L.ve Stamping Gr'nd | {1 50am| 8 59pm
Lve Switzsr {11 00am| & 49pm
L.ve Elkhorn . . {11 07am’ 6 56pm
Arr Frankfort a 11 2am! 7 10pm

8 15am

Datly except Hundny.
a Connects with L. & N; b connects with Q.
& C.; conhects with Ky. Lentml

KENTUCKY CENTRAL POINTS

P AM.|

4:40 41}1[Lv .¥rankfort .
42 7930/ Lv . . Georgetowa .
5:10| S84HAr. . . . Parls . . . .
E30 Ar. . . Maysville . .Lr
6.16[11:42 Ar. . Winchester . .Lv| 7:09 2:55
720 1:00/Ar . . . Kichmond . . . Lv| 6:20 200

GEO B. HARPER, Gen’l Sup't.
JUS. B. NEWTON, G P. A.

P M:
7:10

. @ Arllh.’o
6:17

- Ar 1028
9500 54
545) 1225

I‘\&K KE&K K&K K¢S

A Des. K. & K.

48 The Leading Speclalists of America [3§
20 YEARS IN OHIO.
250,000 Cured.

K
& WE CURE STRICTURE

K Thonsands of young and middlo-aged
men are troubled with this discase—man
unconsciously. They may have asma
ing sensation, small, twisting stream,
sharp cutting pains ai times, slight dis-
charge, difficulty in commencing, w
organs, omissions, and all thoaymf

of nervous dah:l:ty—they have STRIC-
TURE. Don'tlet doctors experimenton
you, by cutting, strc!chmg. or tearing
you. ‘thizwill noteare you, asit will re-
turm. Our NEW METHOD TREAT-
MENT absorba the stricture tissue;
hence removes thestricture permanently.
It can never return. No pain, no suffer-
ing, no dotention from business by our
method. The sexzvalorgnnsarestrength-
ened. The nerves aro invigorated,

tho blizs of manhood returnas.

WECURE GLEET

Thousands of young and middle-aged
men are having their sexual vigor an
vitality continually sapped by this dis-
ense. They nre frequently unconscious
of the eauszo of these symptoms, General
Weakness, Unnatural Discharges, Fail-
ing Manhood, Nervousness, Poor MM em-
ory, Irritability, at timer nmarlmz Sen-
sation, Sunken Lyes, with dark cireles,
Weak Back, Genorai Depression, Laok
of Ambition. Varicoeele, Shrunken
Partg, ¢te. ULELY and STRICTURE
may ba the eause., Don't consult family
doctors, ns they have no experience in
these special  diseases- doa't  allow

uacka to experimaent on yon. Consalt
Specialists, who have mads a lifo stud
Disensezof Men and Women, UurN g

METHOD TREATAENT will
tively eurs you. Onc thousand dollars
for n case we necept for trestment and
cannotcare. Termsmoderateforaeare.

CURES GUARANTEED

We troat pnd ours: F\II“SIOXS-
VARIOWCELE. QYPI”LT- GLRET
STRICTURE. IMPOTENCY. SEORET
DRAINS. UNNATUBAL DI‘:('HABG-
ES. KINWNEY and BLADDER D

'ﬂY“‘"LlP.\TIn\ FREE. HDOKS
FREE If unable ta eall, write for
QUESTION = BLANK for HOME
TREATMEXNT.

DesS.

S KENNEDY & KERGAN

43 122 W. FOURTH STREET,
CINCINNATI, O.

K&K K&K
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